I92	THE GOLDEN LOTUS
"He is about twenty-four years old now/' Hsi-mSn Ch'ing
said.
Food was brought in. While they were eating it, Hsi-m£n
Ch'ing sent for the four young actors and asked their names.
They were Chou Ts'ai, Liang To, Ma Chen and Han Pi.
Hsi-men Ch'ing said to the last of them: "Are you any
relation of Golden Bracelet?"
Han Pi knelt down and said: "Golden Bracelet and Jade
Armlet are my younger sisters."
The mention of the girls' names reminded Hsi-mSn of the
Lady of the Vase. It made him sad to think that on such a
glorious occasion as this she was no longer with him. "Take
your instruments," he said to the boys, and sing 'The Flowers
of Lo-yang and the Moon of Liang-yuanV Han Pi and
Chou Ts'ai tuned their instruments and sang.
Flowers of Lo-yang
Moon of Liang-yuan.
Perfect blossoms we may buy and keep a little while
Bright moon which, for a moment, we may borrow.
The flowers on the trejlis seem so beautiful
We stretch out our wine cups to the full moon.
The moon is full, and then it wanes
The flowers blossom and then fade.
Parting is the bitterest thing in life.
The flowers fade, but Spring has still her beauty.
The moon wanes slowly, but the Autumn festival will come
again.
Only we mortals die and never return.
When the song was over, Po-chueh saw tears in Hsi-men
Ch'ing's eyes. "Brother," he said, "you told them to sing that
song. Are you still thinking about your dead lady?"
Hsi-m£n noticed the plates of dessert at the other side of
the table. "Brother Ying," he said, "you think my mind is
always upon her. Look at those dishes. When she was alive,
she used to arrange them with her own hands. Now she is
dead, the maids do it. You can see for yourself whether the
dishes are properly set out or even fit to eat."
"Judging by this meal," Scholar W£n said, "I do not see
that you have any reason to complain of your ladies."
"Brother," said Ying Po-chiieh, "you cannot get over your

